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BEAUTIFUL BIRDS. 


Je birds that fly through the field and air, 
‘What lessons of wisdom and truth ye bear! 
teach our souls from the earth to rise ; 
would bid us all groveling scenes to despise ; 
“Yewould tell us that all its pursuits are vain, 
. ‘That pleasure is toil,—ambition is pain, 
That its bliss is touch’d with a poisoring leaven ; 
~ Yewould teach us to fix our aim in heaven. 


autifal birds of lightsome wing, 
Peght creatures that come with the voice of spring, 
‘We see you array’d in the hues of the morn, 
Tet ye dream not of pride, and ye whist not of scorn ; 
h rainbow splendor around you glows, 
~ Weraunt not the beauty which nature bestows: 

Oh, what a lesson of glory are ye! 
ow ye preach the grace of humi’ity! 
$eift birds that shine o’er the stormy deep, 
Who steadily onward your journey keep, 
Who neither for rest nor elumber stay, 

press still forward by night or day, 
oy your unwearying course ye fly, 
Beneath the clear and unclouded sky, 
Oh, may we, without delay, like you 
The path of duty and right pursue ! 
Qweet birds that breathe the spirit of song 
Aod surround heaven’s gate in melodious throng, 
Who rise with the earliest beams of day 
Your morning tribute of thanks to pay, 
You remind us that we should likewise raise 
The voice of devotion and song of praise: 
There’s something about you that points on high, 
Ve beautiful tenants of earth and sky. 


TELA. 

Mr. Osborne lived just at the foot of a 
high hill. His house faced the east, and 
before it ran a beautiful little river, creat- 
singone of the most charming meadows 
grerseen. The early lark built her nest 
ere; and sang her morning song. The 
‘Wight-hawk played over it in his gay cir- 
dings, late in the evening; and when it 
was too dark to see his airy form, the 


gweet whip-poor-will opened her song mS) ste T ae Ma 


cca edie: Wie. Os- | lead his old horse, 


fiotes so clear and sweet, that the very 
hills repeated them. 


shorne’s farm, anda more lovely spot could 


Warcely be found. He was a good farmer, 
abenevolent man, and one greatly re-| 
spected and beloved. 


‘Mthe premises, stood an old oak. 
as gnarled, and had a hollow in its 
trank, where the squirrels found a home. | 


One day in autumn, when nearly sunset, | 
mold gray-headed squirrel climbed up| 


Pthe tree to find a night’s longing. He| 


did not belong there, but lived a little | house with a gun in his hand, which he 


further off, on the same farm. But he had | 
been abroad, and felt too weary to travel | 
further. On getting up into the tree, he! 
Was greatly surprised to see a young squir- | 
wl, whom he well knew, perched upon a| 


Jimb, looking, hungry, cold, and discon- | 
tented. | ; 
‘What's the matter, Tela >’ said he.—/ say, ‘* Well, master,” he raised the gun 


*You look as if you had a fit of sickness!|¢coolly, and shot poor Echo dead! The 


“What ails you ?’ | 
*Why, Pero,’ said Tela, ‘I am sick of| 
tverything ! 


off ! 


| kindness, do you ?” 


{round his neck and twisted it up with a 
Ree. on the top of ate ret 4 | drove a sharp iron into his neck, and out 
, P : 4 spirted blood—near a pailful ! 


Would you think it! Since | . . age 
our last dispute about Mr. Osborne, I| His little boy came running to him in the 


did. But I’ve seen 
enough to make me 
|shudder. There was 
an old sheep out in the 
{woods near by, and 
| she had one little lamb. 
It was all her comfort. 
She was very fond of 
it. What should he 
;do, but go and take 
| that little lamb from 
\its poor mother, and 
| carry it home and shut 
|it up out of her sight! 
|The poor mother has 
been bleating and cry- 
ing all day.’ 

*Go on,’ said Pero. 
| Then I saw him go 
|to the dove-cote.— 
| There were two beau- 
|tiful young doves.— 
| Their necks were green, 
land their eyes bright, 
| and they were just 
|ready to fly. The old 
| dove doted upon them. 
{What do you think! 
Mr. Osborne took the 
| beautiful things in his 
‘hand, and in amoment 
wrung both their necks 
You call that 


| *T listen,’ said Pero. 


Yellow, out of the 
barn, and put a rope 


stick, till he was almost choked, and then 


This was 
the faithful old Yellowly, who had been 
his servant so long! Was this your good- 
ness ?” 

*Go on,’ said Pero. 

‘ Well, after dinner he came out of the 


loaded with a tremendous charge. I} 
trembled lest he should point it at me.— 
Then he whistled for his dog Echo—the 
beautiful dog Echo—(only 1 hate dogs ; 
they're always chasing us squirrels !) and 
when the dog came up with a confiding 
eye, and a wag of the tail, as much as to 


boys have been crying ever since.’ 
* Anything more?’ asked Pero. 
* More, yes. 


me, that he is a wise, kind, and benevo- 
lent man. 


old sheep had got of the fold, and had 


ing cold, and the dogs are prowling round 
sheep were killed in the neighborhood by 
|dogs. Mr. Osborne has been trying for a 
long time to get this sheep back in the 
fold, with the rest of the flock, but she 
lamb and carried it home. 


she will find where it is, and go into the 


ed. 


I shudder to relate it.— 


have had a desire to know more about | forenoon crying. What do you think Mr. 
tim, You said he was a wise, and benev- | Osborne did! ‘ he jit 
dent man. I thought he was neither, and | !ow’s coat, and whipped out his knife, an 
Tnow know I was right, and you was |in a moment, cut a piece out of the little 


wong. He kind! He wise! 
tevolent! I know better!’ 

‘But, Tela, whose corn have you laid 

Mp in this tree for your winter's food ?’ 
said Pero. 
*No thanks to him,’ retorted Tela.— 
He did not give it to me. I had to go 
his corn crib and tug it all the way 
hame—up the hill too !’ 

Yes, and he saw you carrying off an 
farone day, and when the boys got the 
§m to shoot you, he told them not to do 
fyand called you a young rogue, and 
Wondered how so small a fellow could 

mysuch a great ear of corn. Wasn't 
Mat kind and benevolent, when you were 
Meling the corn which he had raised and 


i 3 ht home ?” 


Pere 5 

5, 4 

i 1 
F y 


» *He didn’t raise it,’ muttered Tela. 
* *Who did?’ asked Pero. 
» ‘It grew itself,’ said Tela, with bitter- 
pe *But I'll tell you just how it is.— 
ast night I determined to spend this day 
watching Mr. Osborne, to see what he 
WM about for one day; and I have been 
al day long, without eating or drinking, 
up here in tke cold; and I’ve 
Wenenough. And I declare to you that 
is neither wise, kind, nor benevolent !" 
we what have you seen so dread- 
asked Pero. 

E Osborne was up and about, and had 
ene a great many things first. Then I 


got up early and ate my breakfast 
lily,’ said Tela, ‘and ran up here. But 
r, D far off that I could not see all he 


He be-| boy’s arm! 


How it bled! How the poor 
child cried! And this was his father !— 
And this is your kind, and wise, and 
benevolent Mr. Osborne!’ 

* Have you done?’ asked Pero. 
| ‘No; 1 have one thing more,’ said 
|Tela. ‘* Does’nt Mr. Osborne eat rye ?” 
| *Yes, he does,’ said Pero. 
| *Well,a man came ten miles to-day, 
and asked My Osborne for some rye— 
said it was very scarce, and he would pay 
him any price! But no; your precious 
good man wouldn't let him have as much 
as I could hold in my paw. But as soon 
as the man had gone, I saw him go out in 
the lot, and throw away his rye by the 
bagful !’ 

‘Are you through with your griev- 
ances >’ said Pero. 

‘Yes; andI should think I had seen 
enough for one day,’ said Tela. 

‘ Now, then, hear me patiently. You 
are young, Tela’— 

‘Not so very young,’ said Tela; ‘lam 
almost five months old!’ 

* Ay,’ said Pero, * but I am old; I have 
seen sixty moons, and have seen a great 
deal, and learned a great deal. You are 
a poor little squirrel’— 

* Not so very little,’ said Tela, cocking 
up his tail. ‘I’m almost as big as my 
grandmother !’ 

* You are a poor little squirrel,’ contin- 
ued Pero, ‘and can see but indistinctly 
what Mr. Osborne does. But all you 
have told me now, only goes to confirm 








explaining things !’said 
Tela. ‘I wonder what 

you will say about his 

cutting his child’s arm 

off? It must be diffl- 

cult to explain that.’ 

‘Not at all,’ said} 
Pero. ‘Mr. Osborne | 
noticed this morning | 
that Echo acted) 
strangely — wouldn't | 
eat, and ran away from 
the pump; but he did 
not think much about 
it, till the child came 
running to him, saying 
that Echo had snapped 
at him, and bitten his 
arm. It then flashed 
upon him, that Echo 
must be running mad, 
and that his child must 
die with the most hor- 
rible of all deaths—the 
hydrophobia. So he 
snatched his knife, and 
cut out the place bit- 
ten, before the poison 
spread, and thus he 
probably saved the life 
of his child. He then 
ran and shut up the 
dog till he could kill 
him, as you saw him 
do. Now, was not 
this deed, which you 
thought so mysterious 
and cruel, wise, and} 
kind, and benevolent ?’ 

Tela nodded his head, as much as to 
say ‘ yes.’ 

‘Now as to the rye,’ continued Pero, 
‘you say that Mr. Osborne would not let 
the man have as much as you could hold 
in your paw. The man wouldn’t have 
thanked him for that amount. He was a 
rich distiller who buys up all the rye in 
the region, and thus raises the price for 
poor people, by making it scarce. Then 
he makes it into whiskey, which he sells 
to poor drunkards, and moderate drinkers 
(who surely become drunkards—almost 
as surely as pigs become hogs,) and thus 
he spreads woe and ruin in all the region ; 
and the more drunkards he can make, and 
the more families he can ruin, the better 
is his business. So Mr. Osborne wouldn’t 
sell him his grain for such a purpose.— 
But you forgot to mention that he gave 
away a bushel to a poor widow, whose 
little boy I met drawing it home on his 
little wagon. Then, as to his throwing 
it away, as you call it, he was sowing it 
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HUMMING-BIRDS. 


Shall 1 explain myself, Tela ?’ 
*Do so,’ said Tela; * for 1 wonder what 
you can say for him. 
‘Well. In regard to the lamb. That 


wandered out in the woods with her lamb. 
She had no food, and the nights are grow- 


to devour them. Last night, several 


would not come. He has now taken the 
The mother 


will bleat all day, perhaps, but by night 


fold, and be housed, and fed, and protect- 
Was this act unkind ?’ 

‘No,’ said Tela. ‘ But the killing the 
doves—those young doves!’ 

* About two miles from here,’ said Pe- 
ro, ‘is a poor sick man. He has been 








He took off the little fel-|very sick, and the physicians said he must|in his field, where it will grow, and pro- 
d|now have a little food. So Mr. Osborne|duce another crop the next year. 


Do you 
dressed the doves, and went over to carry|see anything out of the way—anything in 
them, and the poor man is now tasting|all this which is not kind, wise, or benevo- 
them, and in his heart blessing the kind-|lent ?” 

ness of Mr. Osborne. Was this deed un-| ‘No,’ said Tela, drawing down his tail 
kind ? very meekly. 

‘No,’ said Tela. ‘But what do you| ‘ And you have been watching him all 
say about hurting poor old Yellowly so ?|/day, and perverting all his acts, and call- 
the faithful old creature almost bled to|ing him unkind, and foolish, and wicked, 
death.’ when it was all owing to your own ignor- 

‘Old Yellowly gnawed his halter lastjance! Now, let us go dvwn into your 
night and got out, opened the door to the|hole and make a supper of Mr. Osborne’s 
corn-crib, and ate till he had nearly killed/corn, which you have stolen and grumbled 
himself. This morning Mr. Osborne|about, because he did not raise it and 
found him nearly dead; and he must|bring it to your house!’ 
either be bleed freely, or be a cripple for| ‘So the squirrels ran down and ate a 
life. So he bleed him at once, and the|hearty supper, just as we have now made 
old fellow is already relieved, and feels|a hearty dinner. Boys, do you under- 
better, and will not, probably, be a crip-|stand my story ?’ 
ple. So you see this, also, was wise, kind,| ‘I think I do,’ said Crawford. 
and benevolent.’ * What does he mean ?” 

*Yes—but shooting that dog! coolly! ‘It means that God plans what he will 
shooting poor Echo. So affectionate and|do, which is called decrees, and then he 
confiding,’ said Tela. carries out those plans; and if they seem 

‘True,’ said Pero, ‘and few masters|\dark and mysterious to us, it’s because 
ever loved a dog more. But some days|we are like the little squirrel, Tela, and 
since poor Echo was bitten by a dog sup-|cannot see all that he does, or understand 
posed to have the hydrophobia, and to-jall his reasons.’ 
day he has shown symptoms of madness;| ‘ Very well,’ said Mr. Fox. ‘ You see 
and so to prevent his cattle, and family,|ifthe little squirrel had been able to un- 
and neighbors being bitten, Mr. Osborne|derstand the whys and wherefores, he 
shot his favorite. He loaded his gun|would have admired, instead of finding 
heavily, so as to put him out of pain in an|fault with the good man, on whose bounty 
instant. It didso. ‘The dog never mov-|he was living. You see, too, that if it 


would all be seen to be wise, and kind, 
and benevolent. How many mothers 
have wandered from God, and refused to 
come back, till Christ took up the babe 
and carried it away out of her sight, and 
then she would turn and follow him. It 
is equally plain that whatever is wise for 
God to do, it is wise for him to determine 
todo. This is his decrees; and thus he 
executes his decrees in the works of crea- 
tion and providence.’—Dr. Todd. 


For the Companion. 
A STORY OF DOGS. 

Several years ago an English gentleman, 
residing fifty miles from London, took his 
family and went to spend a few weeks in 
that wonderful place. He took along with 
him a beautiful little dog, between which 
and the children there was a strong mu- 
tual affection, from the recollection of the 
many fine times they had had together.— 
A very large and noble dog who seemed 
to consider himself the guardian of the 
household generally, but whose sense of 
dignity was never for one moment suffer- 
ed to stand in the way of his joining with 
great glee in the sports of his little friends, 
was left at home. 

On reaching London, the gentleman 
went, with his family and the dog toa 
large hotel. It so happened that another 
dog from the country, or, as they say in 
England, from the provinces, was staying 
there at the same time. This dog was 
five or six times as big as our little friend 
Frisk. Frisk was well aware of this fact, 
and behaved as little dogs always should 
in the presence of dogs much larger than 
themselves, saying as plainly as words 
could have expressed it, by a certain ex- 
pression ofthe eye, as well as by all his 
movements, ‘I have a very great respect 
for you.’ But the other, like some great 
boys and even some men that I have seen, 
wished to make his power felt, and watch- 
ing his opportunity, he made a very rude 
assault upon poor Frisk, knocked him 
over, bit him, and tumbled him, terrified 
and yelping, into the wet and dirty street. 
Frisk had a high estimate of his own res- 
pectability, and felt the disgrace he had 
suffered, far more than the pain. I have 





no doubt that if anybody had been watch- 
ing him, he might have been seen taking 
a careful survey of his ill-natured assailant, 
and evidently thinking deeply. The next 
day Frisk was missing. Careful enquiries 
were made of the waiters and other ser- 
vants, but all in vain, and the sad conclu- 
sion was, that he had been caught up by 
one of those London vagabonds who get 
their living by stealing pet dogs and sell- 
ing them, or restoring them to the owners 
for a stipulated reward. In a few days, 
however, to the surprise and joy of his 
friends, who had been mourning him as 
lost, Frisk made his appearance at the 
hotel. And accompanied by whom, think 
you? Why old Carlo, the great dog that 
had been left at home fifty miles away !— 
It was now evident that some very impor- 
tant business was in hand, and the move- 
ments of the two were closely watched.— 
Frisk’s motions were expressive of con- 
scious security,and a considerably increased 
self-importance, as he looked about, with 
a searching, detective-officer-like gaze. It 
was not long before his unmannerly as- 
sailant made his appearance, and showed 
at once by the sudden change in his whole 
manner on beholding the object of his 
rudeness so stoutly reinforced, that he had 








ed a limb after the flash of the gun. Here|was wise and right for Mr. Osborne to do 
was wisdom, and kindness, and benevo-|all those things, it was right for him to 


an inkling of something. But there was 
no time allowed for parleying. Carlo 





lence.’ determine todo them. So with God. If 








* Well, you have the strangest way of|we could understand all his acts, they 


seemed to be made instantly aware that it 
was just here that his services were re- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








Guired, and with the air of a dog avenging 
his little friend, and vindicating the family 
respectability, he administered forthwith 
a sound thrashing to the luckless assailant 
of both ! 

The story is true in every particular. 
I learned it in London from a gentleman 
of strict veracity, and high literary fame. 
I cannot undertake to explain the matter 
very fully. You will agree with me, how- 
ever, that there must have been some 
pretty plain dog-thoughts and dog-talk in 
the business. Does it not seem quite 
likely that while it was all in a language 
not found in any books, yet in substance, 
Frisk, when smarting under the ill-treat- 
ment he had suffered, said to himself, ‘I 
rather think it would not be prudent for 
me to pitch into such a great lubber ; but 
if Carlo was here, he could manage him, I 
know!’ Don’t you think that Carlo 
understood perfectly what he was going 
for before he started, and that when they 
reached the place Frisk said to him as 
plain as anything, ‘That’s the rascal ; 
give it to him !’ Uncie Amos. 





THE FAMILY. 





HONESTY UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 

The following anecdote was, not long 
ago, related to the writer by an old gen- 
tleman of scrupulous accuracy, and its 
truthfulness may be depended upon. 

After the memorable battle of Leipsic, 
a band of French soldiery, belonging to 
the corps called‘ Pupilles,’ (from its ranks 
having been filled up by the, generally, 
very young and reckless spirits which were 

athered from the Foundling and Orphan 
Pospitals of Paris,) threw itself iato the 
Dutch fortress of St. Vinlo, from whence, 
up to the surrender of Paris to the Allies, 
these desperadoes continued to make sal- 
lies into the surrounding country, levying 
contributions, pillaging and sacking, as 
necessity or wantonness prompted. 
Among others, the village of W— was 
exposed to the assault of the marauders, 
whilst a Prussian rifle corps, which lay 
within a couple of English miles of the 
village, was unable to prevent the calam- 
ity. 

"rwo rich unmarried brothers, who kept 
house together, alarmed by the report o 
an impending attack, resclved to secure 
their money and secretable valuables by 
burying them in their garden. According- 
ly, one dark evening, the one carrying 
spades and a lantern, the other anearthen 
pot, so heavy as to require to be held by 
both hands, they repaired to the garden, 
which lay at the back of the dwelling, for 
the purpose of depositing their wealth in 
some retired nook. The lateness of the 
hour, the darkness of the moonless night, 
and the early habits of their next neigh- 
bor, left them free, as they supposed, from 
all dread of interruption or observation. 

It chanced, however, that this very 
neighbor—a poor day-laborer with a large 
and wholly unprovided-for family-—was 
at that same moment in his own adjoining 
garden, where, under the pressure of anx- 
ious care for the supply of needful food 
for his children, he had lingered long be- 
yond his usual hour of rest, ‘ chewing the 
cud of bitter thought.’ Out of this reverie 
he was suddenly startled by the light of 
the lantern. His momentary alarm soon 
gave place to curiosity, under the influence 
of which he crept cautiously along his own 
side of the fence which divided the two 
gardens, peeping through every available 
interstice, and listening and watching to 
discover the object of his neighbors in 
this nocturnal visit. The light they car- 
ried favored his object, for it illumined 
the observed, without throwing any be- 
traying rays on the observer, who no soon- 
er caught sight of the pot than he discov- 
ered their design, whilst the bare thought 
of the immense treasure that large vessel 
must contain excited a tumult of feelings 
in his breast which oppressed him almost 
to suffocation. 

Meanwhile, he noted that the elder 

ther, on r ing a spot quite close to 
the dividing fence, and directly opposite 
to where the watcher was crouching, halt- 
ed, and pointing downwards, whispered, 
*Is this the place?’ The other nodded 
acquiescence, and both set immediately to 
work with silent assiduity. A deep hole 
was quickly dug, in which they carefully 
deposited the pot; they covered it over 
with earth, which they trod firmly down, 
and then, having scattered some loose 
mould over the place, so as to remove 
every trace of disturbance, the brothers 
returned to their dwelling, casting many 





4m inquiring glance around, not one of} 9 


which fell on the unsuspected spy on all 
their proceedings. 

Slowly now uprose the poor laborer 
from his crouching post of observation. 


A feverish excitement had seized upon 
him. 
through his veins. It seemed as if some 
invisible power had obtai i 
of him, and was urging him on to bound 
over and at once make the buried treasure 
his own. 
on the fence to facilitate his spring, when 
suddenly he hung back; the words, 
*Thou shalt not steal,’ fell half uncon- 
sciously from his lips; then, as if he felt 


His blood rushed tumultuously 


a 





- 


His right hand was already laid 


seat? 


that the prince of darkness had almost got 
hold of his smockfrock, he tore himself 
away from the spot with a sudden jerk, 
and running back, burst with headlong 
haste into his cabin. 

* What is the matter?’ asked his wife, 





wheel ; ‘ who are you running away from ?) 
What ails you, husband, I say ” she add- | 


‘ Nothing ails me, my dear,’ he at last/an eye. 
replied, with resumed self-command bat 

some little asperity ; ‘nothing ails me; 
but let us get to bed, for it is late enough, 
and I am tired enough too for that matter.’ 
‘And why did you stay so long in the 
garden, then?’ questioned the wife; ‘I 


then I am a rich man, and able to bring 
up my children respectably.” 
conscience winced: «* Respectably, do I 
say? Is what I am planning respectable? 
Could I ever again respect myself? And 
suppose no human eye should see me do 
this deed, will not God see it—God, who 
will one day call me before his judgment- 
No, no,” said he, and this time 
with dogged resolution, ** I will not do it! 
How often has my poor father preached to 
me, ‘ Honesty is the best policy.’ 
often has he bade me remember that ‘ God 
never forsakes those who trust in him;’ 
and I will trust in him. O, my God! do 
not forsake me now. 

But still, to and fro tossed the poor 
rising in astonishment from her spinning-|man on his hard pallet, a prey to the 
fiercest assaults of temptation ; nor, even 
when the sun’s first rays made their way 
ed, repeating her question after a pause. | through the small window, had he closed 


But, then all at once a 


thought darted into his mind, and the re- 
solve was as rapidly acted upon. 
sprang from his bed, threw on in wild 
haste his linen jacket and trowsers, glided 
noiselessly from the room and house that 
he might not disturb his sleeping family, 


But here 


These bundles of babies are often found 
laying about the mud floors of the huts in 
& manner more convenient than pretty.— 
Read what a traveller says who came near 
having the death of one of these Russian 
babies laying heavily upon his conscience. 


‘ Why, that isa child!’ I cried, with a 
feeling similar to that experienced on 
treading upon a toad which was supposed 
to be a stone. 

‘Why, what else should it be?’ an- 
swers the mother. 

Having learnt so much in so short a 
time, the inquisitive traveller wishes to 
inform himself about the habits of the 
creature ; but his curiosity being some- 
what dampened by the extreme dirt of the 
little figure, he inquires of the parent when 
it is washed. 

* Washed!’ shrieks the horrified moth- 
er; ‘washed! what, wash achild? You 
would kill it.’ 


How 


sudden 


He 








fall down ?’ resumed Master Did. 

‘ Properly speaking, Richard, the re 
neither up nor down in the sola ggg, 
nor, indeed, in the universe! Like 4. 
gentleman and his servant who, on ; 
up atan inn where there were poorg, 
commodations, were obliged to sleep in 
the same bed, the master at one end aj 
the servant at the other. ‘* Well, Johy» 
inquired the gentleman, very considers, 
ly, but yet in terms which should proyey 
John from viewing himself in the light of 
a bed-fellow, “‘ how do you get on dow, 
there at my feet?’ “ Very well, ] 
you, master,” was John’s reply, “how 
you get on down at mine ?” 

The inhabitants of the moon hayey 
much right to say “up there” to us y 
we have to say ‘‘ up there” to them, Thy 

















































Discouraged from asking further ques- 
tions, he turns to the elder children.— 
When freed from its bandages, the child’s 
education begins at once. He or she— 


and then rushed to the door of his rich 


was just thinking of going out to see what | 


was keeping you when you ran in, looking | nei 


ghbors, where he knocked loudly for 


for it is the same with both sexes—makes | 
his first struggles in life by floundering in} 
the sand or mud in front of the house, clad | 


reason why the moon and the earth 
;not come in contact will be explainedy 
| you, perhaps, at the next opportunity’ 










A JACK SHEPPARD. 
More boys have been made thieves by 















soscared-like. But you are too care-worn 


admittance. 


Possibly the brothers had 


soothingly, 
down. 


dren and m 


rich now, if 


night. 


will not forsake us. 
fretting this way, you'll fall sick, andjan hour, 
then what will become of the poor chil-|receive so matutinal a visit from their 


and anxious of late, dear,’ she continued, 
“and it’s no use being cast 
Come, keep a good heart. 
But if you go on 


e?” 


The man gnawed his nether lip in si-| somewhat anxionsly what he wanted, or 
lence until his wife left the room for a|if any thing were amiss with him. 
moment, to arrange some household mat- 
ter, and then he murmured: “ Aye! poor | firm but respectful tone; * you last night 
children, indeed; and yet they might be/ buried a pot of money in your garden: I 
Well, pérhaps it’s lucky | saw you do it, and have not had one min- 
I’m not in the garden at this moment. |ute’s sleep the whole night for thinking 
Who can say what might happen were the | of it; nay more, it has well nigh made a 
tempter again at my elbow there?” 
His wife returned, and kneeling down,|that you will immediately dig up the 
as was their evening wont, they joined in 
prayer, commending themselves and their 
little ones to the special protection of God, 
and then went to bed. 
the poor father seek rest in sleep that 
No matter whether his eyes were 
shut or open--whether he turned to the 
right or to the left—there, right before 
him, stood the large pot full of money ! 
‘*Suppose I were to take only a little 
of it,” communed the unhappy man with|that a kind Providence did not fail to 
himself; *‘ I need not take it all. 





But in vain did 


also slept less soundly than usual, after 
their exciting night adventure, and there- 
fore their door was opened more promptly 
than might have been expected at so early 
Not a little astonished to 


God 





| humble neighbor, the brothers enquired 


** Listen,” replied the poor man, in a 


thief of me. And now, I come to beg 
|money-pot, and bury it again in some 
place quite unknown to me, that I may no 
longer be tormented with struggles of con- 
science, but get back my former peace of 
mind. God will care for me and mine, in 
time to come, I trust, as he has done in 
time past.” 

Such was the anecdote the old gentle- 
man related to me, as he had it from the 
| poor man’s own lips. We may be sure 





And | cause this integrity to be rewarded, for 


in a coarse, ragged shirt, and nothing else. | 
He is taught by stern and sad experience | 


begins to imitate the diligence with which | 
the pig takes everything into his mouth, | 
rejecting only what is absolutely impossi- | 
ble. 


good, in the matters of the palate, at least, 
he is promoted to the privilege of the| 
family meals of black bread and cabbage} 


fur, or so much of it as is left, the habita- | 
tion of other living beings besides himself; | 
the sleeves, though crossed as far as the} 
little arms inside can cross them, reaching | 
almost to the ground on either side, the} 
huge, tattered boots, 


tion. And so he lives; until at last, | 
having attained the size when he can do | 
something, his education is finished, and | 
he begins life as a man. } 


single influence whatever. 
to shun a lean, long-legged pig, which is| has learned to steal by first taking qup. 
always prowling about a peasant’s house | ter of a dollar from his employer's mony 
on the chance of something to eat, and he| draw to buy a ticket to the play. fy, 
also, many a boy after having been led ty 
think it a very fine thing to be a fobbe 
| chief, from seeing bad plays at the 
Having so far finished his education as has sought to become a robber himself 
to distinguish between the evil and the) A case of this kind was given in a Ney 
York paper a week or two since. Alad 
about sixteen years old, was caught inth 
soup, and to the dignity of an old sheep-| act of robbing a box in the Post Office 
skin sack. Behold him, then, in one of|The reasons which led him to do this, w 
these long, leathern envelopes ; the inside | give below as a warning to boys a 
our own readers. 
theatre as they would the pestilence. — 





going to the theatre than by any othe 
Many a lig 





Let them avoid th: 


** After his detection he stated thaton 


evening last week he went to see the 
each big enough for | of Jack Sheppard, and that it left a 
both his feet, getting perpetually involv-|!mpression on his mind, as to induce him 
ed in the skirt which trails in every direc-| to commit the robbery hehad. Heenter 
tained the impression that Jack Sh 


was an ill-used, persecuted man of genius, 
who had been sacrificed by a co’ 
designing rascai, who ought to have 





these men would still be rich. Have they | tion. 


plenty of cattle? aye, and the money lying 
at interest, as I have heard tell. Oh, 
they would still have enough, and to spare. 
And yet,” whispered his conscience, ‘it 


ty. 


yet, if 1 did take all that pot contains, | blessed is the man that endureth tempta- 
May the incident serve to strength- 
not fine meadows, and plowed land, and |en all, and especially our young readers, 
in a firm adherence to the path of integri- 
*“*Tuovu Gop sEEsT ME,” is an excel- 
lent motto with which to commence a 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 
Master Richard is so much taken up 


would be a theft after all! Oh, heavenly 
Father,” murmured he, “ preserve me from 
thieving ;” and so saying, he repeated the 
Lord’s Prayer. 

Suddenly, one of the children, who slept 
in the same room with him, cried out in a} 
dream, ‘Oh, father! father!” He sat up 
in bed and listened eagerly, but all was 
still, and the child again slept quietly. 
Ah!” sighed the wretched father, ‘“* My 
dear, good children! you can sleep in 
eace. Your restis not broken by the 
hundred anxieties which rack the minds 
of your parents. With all our toil and 
privation, all our pinching and saving, we 
can hardly make the two ends meet ; and 
should any misfortune come upon us, a 
few days’ sickness or want of work, your 
daily bread would fail. There would be 


For 


|<a¢ 
| 


Go 


Ha! to beg!’ cried he, almost starting 
out of bed; ‘‘no, never, never ; you shall 
never beg. Rather than that, I will 
They are not married; they have no chil- 
dren to care for; they cannot feel what 
an agony it is for a father to be unable to 
feed his hungry children. And what do 
they do with their money? They bury it! 
Shall I wi 
Then, after a pause, the sorely tried 
man murmured again, “*O lead me not 
into temptation;” and he clutched the 
counterpane of his bed, and held it tightly 
down as if to prevent himself from rising. 
“But no human being can possibly 
know it,” whispered the tempter again, 
after a little interval ; ‘*1 could get over 
the fence on the other side of the garden, 
and run for a while across the fields to- 
wards B—; that would roll away all sus- 
picion from me, even supposing they 
should say any thing about their loss, 
which is not likely, however; for, first; 
they would get laughed at; and, secondly, 
as probably this is not the only pot they 
have buried, the report might induce the 
French, when they come, to search the 
garden. There is no sort of risk, that is 
certain, and I may easily do it—as far as 
that goes.” 
At this moment the village clock struck 


To 





a 
On 





Be 


Go 


co 


ne. 

“ All is still as death,” whispered the 
self-communer. ‘* Not a creature is astir 
or awake. Now is my time. 1 could get 








out the pot in less than ten minutes, and 





new year. 
THE OLD LINNET AND THE HEMP- 


A linvet, observing the husbandman’s hand, 
How it scattered the hemp-seed about on the land, 
Ask’d the little birds round him if they were aware 


*Do 

To the mischievous growth of the hemp seed I trace? 

‘ For instance, the strings made in ropemakers’ walks 

Are all manufactured with flax from its stalks, 

And the twine which the bird-catcher weaves for his 
snare 

So destructive and fatal to fowls of the air. 

Oh, how many young birds have entangled their wings 

And been caught in the web of those treacherous strings! 

You’ll escape the dark plots which these fowlers devise Fy 

Allow them no time in the soil to take root : 

You'll defeat, by this means, the contrivance of man, 

Who the weak feather‘d race by bis arts would trepan.’ 

ne birds, disbelieving the truths which they heard, 

Neglected the hints of the cautious old bird,— 

On their fucure condition bestowing no care, 

| As they carelessly sported about in the air ; 

a 2 | Theb jant hil 

nothing for it but to send you out to beg. | Dis 

The old linnet, perceiving his counsels were vain, 

When, on skimming along by the side of the street, 

Just the same flock of linnets he happened to meet, 

In cages confined on the bird-catcher’s head, 

Their feathers er.ct and all ruffied with dread. 

* Unfortunate wretches,’ he said, with a sigh, 

‘ Poor captives shut out from the free, open sky ! 

Now sigh in your bondage with useless regret ; 

Bear the punishment due to your former neglect.’ 

Like the linnet, I warn you, my readers, beware ; 


our enem 
The seeds of destruction around him to sow ; 


Nor‘ the day of small things,’ line the lunnete, despise. 


looking sort of a creature. 
be placed in a tomb it would make a fine 


Its-little body is so thickly rolled up in 
bandages that it seems like a bundle of 
dirty rags, with a little round brown 
colored head set on the top. 
traveller goes into peasants’ houses, he 
sees perhaps one of these dirty bundles 
laid quietly up on a shelf, out of the way, 
or hung by its bandages to the wall ona 
peg- Sometimes for variety’s sake the 
bundle of rags with the head on its top, 
is slung over the beams of the roof, and 
pulled back and forth by the mother, who 
has a cord attached to it and then looped 
over her foot. Nice way of rocking, that. 





FIELD. 


what fatal purpose he planted them tt ere. 
you know,’ exclaim’d he, ‘ half the ills of our race 


you follow, my comrades, the course I advise. 


and gather the seeds up before they ean shoot ; 





P 


f re rapidly grew, 
closing 


pant, the » Mo! 
unheeded its blossoms of blue. 


the city repair’d for his safety again ; 
d you shown more precaution and listen’d to me, 
the heath-flower’d mountains you still had been free : 


suspicious, wherever you tread, of a snare : 
walks on the earth ‘ to and fro,’ 


and gather them up ere the evils arise. 


A RUSSIAN BABY. 
A Russian baby is said to be a queer- 


unterfeit mummy of an Egyptian child. 


Ifone should 


When a 


with astronomy of late, that he finds it 
pretty hard work to fix his mind upon 
any other subject. That the moon, all 
still and motionless, as she appears, 
should be moving in her orbit round the 
earth with an average speed of 2300 miles 
an hour—that she should go eastward 
while her apparent course is west, and | 
that though a comparatively small object, 
she should measure 2160 miles across, are 
all ideas new to our young philosopher. 

‘I am quite sorry it rains to-night, 
John,’ said Richard, as he rested his head 
upon his hands, and turned over the 
leaves of his well-thumbed grammar. ‘I 
intended to ask- you a few more questions 
about the moon and her motions.’ 

‘ Well, what were they, Richard? per- 
haps we can solve them without actually 
seeing her,’ returned his brother. 

* How is it that the full moon has al- 
ways the same look? It seems as if she 
never turned but the one side towards 
us?” 

‘ And that is just the case, dear Rich- 
ard. Noone on earth has ever yet seen 
the other side of the moon. Place the 
lamp in the centre of the table, and then 
walk round it, keeping your face all the 
while directly towards the light, and you 
will form some idea of the motion of the 
moon. Werel to sit where you placed 
the lamp, it would be impossible, you 
know, to see your back.’ 

* Thank you, John, you have made that 
quite plain, cried Richard, patting his 
brother on the back. ‘But I have an- 
other question in store,—what is the rea- 
son that sometimes when it is new moon 
one can see the old one enclosed in her 
arms ?” 

‘That, Richard is owing to the light 
our earth reflects upon that part of the 
moon which is not enlightened by the sun. 
The bright part is her day while the dark 
part is her night.’ 








* How is it, John, that the moon doesn’t 


jin his stead. The gay life led by Jacki 
|the play, the supreme command he exr@- 
\cised over his vile confederates, the over 
| flowing admiration of which he was 

| subject, his heir-breadth escapes and da 
|ing adventures, had fired the imp 
|mind of the poor lad almost to phreng, 
and he resolved to be a Jack Sheppard.’ 





For the Youth’s Companion. 

PAYING IN THE SAME COIN. 
James was not a bad boy, though | 
had one grievous fault, and one whi 
very much tried his schoolmates. Hew 
not obliging. Here is an instance, I 
had a knife, and the boys in school, 
course knew it. There never was & 
yet who had a knife who was not proud 
it. James’ companions once in & 
wished to borrow the knife, but a lag 
fellow was he who succeeded. 

‘Let me take your knife a minute, sil 
one of the boys. 

‘No I shan’t ; I ha’in’t got any; 
besides, I want it myself,’ gruffly 
James. 

The same day another lad said tom 
* Just let me see your knife, won’t you! 

Slipping his fingers in his pock#ly 
taking out the knife just far end 
its length to be seen, James sneered ol 
* You see it, do you?’ and in 
knife again. 

These and like instances of his 
sant disposition exceedingly annoyed 
boys, and they determined, if po / 
cure him of the habit. They méh 
consulted upon the matter, and finally 
cided upon a plan which they tho 
would prove effectual, and the vely 
day a capital opportunity was given 
for a trial. James was late at schooh 
knew nothing of his lesson, and 
nearly time to recite. Zi 

* Where’s the lesson ?’ asked he @ 
boy beside him. 

‘ Ha’in’t got any, and besides, I 
myself,’ replied the boy. f 

‘ John, do tell me where the lesson 
said he to another. dt 

« John took his book, and holding} 
far as possible from James, said,“ 
see it, do you ?” A 

This was too much for poor J 
the tears came to his eyes. He sa¥ 
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ee gia . . 

he was being paid in his own coin. It is 
not right to do this—that is to return evil 
for evil—but it has sometimes proved ef- 
fhetaal as 8 punishment for wickedness. 
‘The boys, at any rate, were satisfied.— 








They felt that their motives were under- 
ep inf 4tood, and were encouraged to hope the 
nd ai MH work was accomplished. 


_Bat bad habits are not formed or cured 
joa minute. James, however, desired to 
pform, and afterwards when inclined to 
be disobliging, the boys had only to say, 
cha'in’t got any, and besides, I want it 





I thank jayielf,’ and he was subdued at once, and 
how d joon became a favorite rather than an ob- 
of dislike among his companions. 
have w Would it not be well if all boys, and 
WU, y isis too, could be made so sensible of | 
M: Thi gir faults as to lead them to watch over | 
arth do ynd eventually to control their evil incli- | 
nined MH gations ; thus enabling them to gain the | 





















greatest of all victories, self-conquest ? 


| 
-. 7 
| 





DIED IN A BALL DRESS. | 
In Paris a few weeks since, a fine lady | 
pad been to a fasionable assembly with | 
her husband to spend the night in dancing. | 
“She had a gay time, and becoming weary 
towards morning, took her carriage to re- | 
turnhome. As there was not room in the| 
citriage for two persons, her husband fol- | 
lowed in a single horse vehicle. We give| 
the story below as we find it in the papers. | 
When they reached their own house, 
the husband opened the coach door ex- 
daiming, 
“Pauline, Pauline, here we are at/| 
home.” | 
There wasno answer. He called again, 
ad louder than before, and he shook her} 
ar shoulder. It was cold, strangely | 


a New 
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“Are you unwell, dear? What is the | 

matter? Speak !”’ 
wHe could gain noreply. Taking down 
sone of the carriage lamps, he entered the 
carriage and found his wife dead ! 
She had been suffering from an affection 
of the heart, but the doctors said it was 
qed; and now coming from a ball, in 
gay ball attire, with flowers on her head, 
and rouge on her cheeks, death had come 
all unawares, before she could speak, 
while she lay dreaming of balls and all 
the follies of the world. Never does death 
seem more hideous than when it surprises 
“its victim arrayed to play a part in the 
frivolous amusements of the hour! 

What harm is there in going to a ball ? 
No better answer can be given than this. 
Did it prepare this poor lady for death 
that met her so suddenly? If not, the 
harm was that it unfitted her for heaven, 
and helped to prepare her undying soul 
for unhappiness forever. 


| 





mee HOW TO BE HAPPIER. 
school, Said a venerable farmer, some eighty 
was & years of age, to a relative who lately visit- 
ot proudeled:him : ‘I have lived on this farm over 
in awhlep Wlfa century. I have no desire to change 
ut a le ae as long as I live on earth. 
Thave no desire to be any richer than I 
towam, I have worshipped the God of 
inute; ny fathers with the same people for more 






than forty years. During that period I 
have rarely been absent from the sanctu- 
ary on the Sabbath, and have lost but one 
communion season. I have never been 
confined to my bed by sickness one single 
tay. The blessings of God have been 
Tichly spread around me, and I made up 
y.mind long ago, that if I wished to be 
happier, I must have more religion.” 





















































». PLAYING IN THE PUDDLES. 


On the birth-day of Napoleon Charles, 
tonof Louis Napoleon and Hortense, a 
whom the Emperor Napoleon meant 
toitake his heir, he and his mother were 
tested at a window in the palace which 
upon the garden avenue, A heavy 
had fallen, and the avenue was full 
pools of water. A group of barefooted 
m were out there wading in the wa- 
yand playing with little chip boats. 
















































































‘splendid hall, and surrounded by his el- 















‘Watched the children with eager interest. 





ed he @ 









a not grateful for your presents.’ 
‘ 





ies, I 
he lessol 
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boys, mamma.’ 










~ptpe gave me enough this morning.’ 













said what ails you, my child? what) had, on his baptism, lost his houses, bis| witc{'wilibessid ty the yard, or made up into garments 
Ass You want >” fields, his wells, his wife and his children. | for any one desiring it. 
r James, ‘Ob,’ said the young prince, hesitating-| Although a Mahratta, he spoke sufficient J. WALTER READ, 
’ i 





Young prince, was richly dressed, in 


and costly birth-day presents, turn- 
td carelessly away from his toys, and 


*8o then, my son,’ said his mother, 


yes,’ replied the young prince, 
‘but I am so used to toys. Look at those 


‘Do . . 
you wish for money to give to 
(hein 


t me, but if I 


could go out and play in those beautiful! asked him how he bore his sorrows, and 
puddles, it would amuse me a hundred |if he were supported under them. “ Aye,” 
times more than all my elegaat presents.’ | he said, ‘I am often asked that; but I am 

So, you see, real enjoyments are not al-| never asked how I bear my joys, for I 
ways the most costly, and that the chil-|have joys within, with which a stranger 
dren of the poor may have pleasures which intermeddles not.’ -“'The Lord Jesus,” 
the children of the rich are debarred|he added, “ sought me out and found me, 
from.— American Messenger. a poor stray sheep, in the jungles; and 
he brought me to his fold, and he will 
never leave me. To whom else should I 
| go if I were to leave him?’ 





THE CHILD AND THE WIND. 
‘Father, father, are you listening,’ 
Said the shepherd’s little child, 
‘To that wind so hoarse and hollow, 
As it howls across the wild ? 


When [ hear it in the chimneys, 
When it sweeps along the ground, 

*Tis to me, as if deep voices 
Mingled strangely with the sound. 


Now they louder swell and nearer, 
Now t ey fall and die away ; 

Can you tell me, dearest father, 
What it is the wild winds say ? 


‘ Nay, my child, they are not speaking, 
Not a word the winds im 

But each sound the Almighty sendeth 
Hath a message to the heart. 





OHILDREN’S COLUMN. 











THE TWO PRIZES. 

‘ Guess !’ exclaimed Harry Mitford, as, 
with a flushed face, and holding some- 
| thing in his hand, high above his head, he 
| bounded from the school-room door to- 
| wards his companions. 
| ‘Oh! it’s nothing more than a quarter, 
jr warrant,’ said tall JemStuart. ‘I be- 

lieve you think you’re rich if you can get 
|a@ few coppers to call your own.’ 

| The blood in Harry’s face mounted a 
little nigher at Jem’s malicious allusion to 
his poverty, but that was all. 

‘I know well enough,’ said Freddy 
)Gage, ‘ you are the best scholar in the 
grammar class, and have won the prize 
Miss Stanley promised. She said she 
shouldn’t give it before the school.’ 

‘Good! I knew you would get it,’ said 
half a dozen voices at once. 

A hand was lightly laid on Harry’s 
shoulder. ‘You have worked very hard 
to get the prize, have you not, Harry?’ 
said a kind voice. 

* Oh yes, indeed! very.’ 

‘There is another prize appointed for 
you all to strive for. It is much better 
than this one too; for you can try for it 
in vacation to even more advantage than 
in school-time. And what is still better, 
you can all obtain it, if you choose.’ 

s What is it, Miss Stanley ?’ all exclaim- 
ed. 
| ** The prize of the high calling of God 
|in Christ Jesus,”’ said Miss Stanley, very 
‘THOU SHALT NOT COVET.’ jearnestly. ‘And now, if I could only 
‘I wish that proud lady’s dress was | know that all my scholars are seeking this 
mine!’ said a little barefooted match-sell- | prize as much as they have the others, I 
er one day as she stood watching a lady | cannot tell how very glad I should be.’ 
stepping from her carriage into Stewart’s, A shadow passed over their faces, and 
on Broadway. |Jem walked away. But Harry looked up 

So filled was the child with this idle | quickly, and said, ‘I think I have striven 
wish, that she gave no thought to her for that prize already, Miss Stanley.’ 
matches, and so went home with very lit- | ‘ And won ?” she asked. 
tle money. She put down her basket on} ‘I hope I have,’ he said. 

a chair, and said: | ‘May God help you all to strive and 
*O grandmother, I wish we had riches | win, for Christ’s sake,’ she said tearfully, 
like a great lady I saw to-day on Broad- ” she turned to go. 
way.’ | Have all our readers striven for this 
‘Thou shalt not covet,” child, is | same prize, this ‘ pearl of great price,’ as 
God's commandment,’ said the grand-|as Harry Mitford did ?—Reaper. 
mother, who, though very poor, was very 
pious. ‘Your feelings are wrong, and 
the more yon cherish them the more your | ‘Ke Sie: (Giedacecscaticaad inc takes Gees 
heart will be filled with all manner of dis- | child ote a: t t 8 f ht 
content. Better be thankful for the little | Co» CTO» She came to a story of a naughty 
we have, and trust God to give us as much | 7 eae ae 
wringer re sien iinan® 8 jan orchard near his father’s cottage. After 
Which was right, children? The girl nee — = ren a erleanaes 
or her grandmother? The grandmother? | P «Willies , aan < ee h 
Very well. Then be like her. Don’t ie, SARE See, ONT OnE we nat 
y to steal apples and pears ?” 
Ee “Oh! replied William, ¢b th 

I heard the other day of a little miss) 4. 54 below none “as <i Mkt ceeded 
whose mother was in the habit of buying| , And wil 8 . » 

: : - nd what do you say, Robert? 
milk of a neighbor who kept acow. This| , A 
little miss was praying one evening, and Seng, Uecnnpe Shey congat we they 
1: breeds she i 8: would be sure to send us to prison.’ 

~ Please Lord, I wish you'd give my ‘And now, Mary it is your turn. Say, 

Sten Wishe’s cow ¥ dear, why ought we not to steal apples 

Whe, he ee eB her |2"4 pears, or any thing else!” 
th ay: id s ae Se See a * Because,’ said little Mary, looking 
aa Me m . meekly up at her mother, ‘because God, 
rs + 5 |says we mustn't.’ 
echoes ~a oe | * Right, love,’ said Mrs. Galton; ‘ that 
M . ; nd th 5 sid |is the true reason, and the best reason that 
: Wi * de ¢ mf re hatte dment | °2" be given. What God commands we 

M at oo ‘  Pamy es bates |are bound to do, and what he forbids we 

Bay, - Th, : hal peaiesipdecis' 99 }are bound to leave undone. ‘ Thou shalt 
oe ae eee ener * inot steal!’ are his own words. If ever 
‘True; but did not my little Mary covet | od ave abn tbshwWdnédihnow. wh 
just now when she asked God to give me! y neers , rt l Aon 4 
lg, SP sap aa jyou shou not do what is wrong, let your 

‘Th eal th pane be the same as the one you have 
It don't peers A Tectia aah said |given me—because God says you mustn’t.’ 
M y any 8 | Reader, the lesson set forth by little 

“hh Waiy,’ Mary, thet ls 2 poor plea,’ Mary is suited to a child of four years old, 
replied her mother. ‘ It is wrong to covet | om a of warra a x Re i — 
anything. You must ask God to take | tne Holy Serigeures, aa <ipteen — 
away that covetous heart, or it will make | be not persuaded by the whole world to 

| mustn't.’ 


} 


\ 


And that murmur deep and awful, 
Couldst thou catch its voice aright, 
It might whisper, “ Child, be grateful, 
Thou art safe at home to-night.” 
While for thee red fire burneth, 
Sitting by thy father’s knee, 
Many laden ships are tossing, 
Far away on the salt sea. 


Many mothers, sitting watchful, 
Count the storm-gusts one by one, 
Weeping sorely as they tremble 
For some distant sailor son. 


They might tell of Him who holdeth, 
In the hollow of His hand, 

Gentle breezes and rude tempests, 
Coming all at His command. 


He provideth our home shelter, 
He protecteth on the seas,— 

When the wild winds seem to whisper, 
Let them tell thee things like these.” 


Thus replied the shepherd father, 
And the child, with quiet mind, 
Had a thought of God’s great mercies, 
As he listened to the wind. 





| 








**GOD SAYS YOU MUSTN’T.” 


\ 








vrcked unlovely, very unhappy, and very do a deed of any kind if ‘* God says you 
| Mary’s mother was right. It is wrong 
to covet anything that belongs to others. | 
It is better to thank God for what we have, 
and to be content with such things as we 


Champagne is the source of many real 
pains. 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


A COMPOUND ee in which we have labored to 
produce the most etfectugl alternative that can be 
made, It isa coneentrated extract of Para@arsaparilia, 
80 with other substances of still greater alter- 
native power as to affurd an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. believed 
that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from 
Strumous complaints, and that one which will accom- 
hb their cure must ve of immense service to this 
arge class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
renee on many of the worst cases te be found of the 
following complaints :— 

Scrofula and Seroful 


of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at 
tional Fair, Washington. 
Fair, he! 

facturers. 


th 


Ss. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 


— aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


he first premium over al] competitors, at the bed 
e Na- 

D. C., also at the te 
Ghio, was awarded to the Mapa- 


cing known ony 


at Columbus, 


By means of a new method of Voi 











pti an 
Eruptive Direases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotebes, Tumors, 


, they have 
and buzzing sound which formerly c! 


n removing the hi 
haracterized the »> 


Salt Rheum, Scaid Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- | strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and oxgan- 
tions, Mercarial Diseases, Drupsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- | like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
loureux, Debility, Dye psia and indigest ion, Erysipelas, | performer to execute the most rapid music without blusz- 
Rose or St. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class of | ing the tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
complaints arising from impurity of the bi le pression. 

is com; ~— | will be found a great promoter of | 


health, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- 
mors which festerin the blood at that season of the year. 

By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders i 
are nipped inthe bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of | 4 
this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which t 
system will strive to rid itsel: of corruptions, if not as- 
sisted to do this through the natural chanels of the body 
by an alternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated | 
blood waenever you find its impurities bursting throu 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores ; cleanse it wh 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; | 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tell | ; 
you when. Even when no particular disorder is felt, | 


t 


the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well ; 
with this pabulum of life disordered, there can b 
lasting health. Sooner or later someth 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is 


e e no 
ing must go 
di or 


Of | and 
he | di by us 
| banks of keys may be played at 


people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing | ag i apt EY 


but | the coupler, 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, H 


It is arranged with two manuals or banks of rend 
wer set running an octave higher than the other, 
may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
stinct instruments: or, e of the coupler, the two 
the same time by use of 
he front set only. This connected withthe Pedal Bases, 


he lo 


| will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
gh heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 
¢ 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


8 cesigned for parlor and private use. The construction 
Church instrument, being arranged wish 

eys, and when used together, by means 

1s capable of as great volume of power as the 


Church Instrument, when used without the 


Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 
P 





overthrown. 
Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
of accomplishing these ends. But the world has been 
egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be- 
cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- | 
ing to be concentrated extrac's of it, contain but little 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 
During late years the public have been misled by large 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- 
rilla for one dollar. Must of these have been frauds upon 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- 
Trilla, but often no curative properties whatever. Hence, | 
bitter and painful disappointment has fol'owed the use of | 
the various extracts of darsaparilla which flood the mar- 
ket, until the name itself 1s justly despised, and has be- 
come synonymous with imposition and cheat. Still we 
call this compound Sarsaparilla, and intend to supply | 
such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of | 
obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have | 
ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from | 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- | 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR SALE BY 


Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & | 
Co.,8 N. & W.A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.S. Burr | 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


Price $1 per Eottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
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THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
—or— 
SECOND CONVERSION. 


| 
| 





HE undersigned has in press, to be issued in October, | 
a volume with the above caption. Let no one be | 
startled by its name. | 
IT IS A BOOK OF EXPERIENCE, 
and pre-eminently a book for the times ; exhibiting the 
way of 

SANCTIFICATION BY FAITH ; 


Historical in its basis, logical in its connexion, practical | 
in its aims, and life-like in its illustrations. The forth- 
coming work is from the pen of 


REV. W. E. BOARDMAN. 


That it will provoke discussion, and elicit differences 
of opinion among the wise and good, we have no doubt — 
Let itdoso. Truth is not afraid of the light. The work 
is clearly based on the ‘sure foundation,’ and will stand 
the severest testof criticism. Christian nearts are yearn- 
ing for something higher and more sanctifying than the 
experience or teachings of the past, and which is only 
found where Christ in his fulness is revealed to the soul. 
This work will meet the inquiries of that increasingly | 
large class in our midst, and disclose the steps by which 
SECOND CONVEKSION is reached. 

It will contain 300 pages 12mo, and be ptinted and 
bound in the best style of the art. Price $1. A liberal 
discount to the trade, from whom orders are solicited. 


HENRY HOYT, 
NO. 9 COKNHILL, BOSTON. 
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MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
The first two of a new and entirely original series of | 
books for 








Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 

wus are to be followed in rapid succession by the | 
others, making in alla SERIES OF SIX, which in| 

point of interest. sound morality and instruction are un- | 


surpassed if equalled by any series for the young ever is- 
sued from the press. They are written by 


MRS. LESLIE, 


the talented authoress of Cora and the Doctor, &c., &e., 
whose name alone is a sufficient guarantee of everything | 
we may say in their favor. 


| 
| 


| 


THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN. 
PLAY AND STUDY. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER. 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 


Vi. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 


MPAlso, new editiors of Recollections of a Physician’s 
Wife, The Household Angel, and Courtesies of Wedded 
ife. 
SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 
110 WASHINGTON STREET. 
43—1l0w 


FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 
YOUNG. 





have. A contented heart is worth more 
than millions of money.—S. S. Adv. THE USUAL 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
—Or— 
BOY’S CLOTHING, 
Well and Fashionably Made, 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE 





JOY IN SORROW. 
A British officer in India mentioned, at 
a missionary meeting, the following case, 
as one among many illustrations of the 
results of missionary labor : 
*A converted Brahmin, named Dondaba, 








Hindoostini to und 





He saw 4, ‘I know you won't 













PROPRIETOR. 


‘ 


OLD STAND, NO. 4 BRATTLE STREET. 


HE cordially invite all who wish to see 

or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 
rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 
and Saturday aft » at Ww TREET, 

STON, where may be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR 
LOR, GRAND, ORTHEDN, and UPE(IGHT GRAND 
PIANO-FORTE_ ON ExHtsiTION, oR For SALB. 

T. GILBERT &CO. 
19—6m 








MODEL SINGING BOOK. 
ASON’S Congregational music book,—the New Car- 
MINA 8acRA,—now universally admired and 
For sale by 
J. K. MILLER, 
229 WASHINGTON STREET. 





me,when I) 432m 


| manufacturing purposes, and 
| experienced and skillful workme 


equa! if not superio: 
| te ’ 


cellence of the M we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined otfr 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKE 

HAL 

| T. GILBERT & CO. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON, 


may rely upon Instruments from our 


| factory being made in the most complete and thoro 4 
mann 


er. Having removed to the spacious building, 


WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facilit 


employ none bnt he eke 
men. 


n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
x toany Manufacturer, and gueren 

ee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION, 
Music Teachers, Leaders of Choirs, and others interest 


| ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit o 
| Roome at any time, and examine or test the Instrume 
| on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 


As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
NS from our manu 


RING & SONS & 
ALLETT & CUMSTON. ws. 
WOODWARD & BROWN, 
NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 
Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 


A. W. LADD 
GEORGE HE 


| purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
| matter is worthy uf special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument hefore purchasing fo 
| obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the e3- 
| tent of at least a year’s rent. 


Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 


rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
| faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terms. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave........--+00- 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, 5 octave. 
Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave.. 
Piano style, carved leg. 
Piano style, two sets of Reed 
Piano style, 6 octave. 
Organ Melodeon 
Organ Melodeon, extr: 
Pedal Bass Melodeon 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 
all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 
Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 







THE FAITHFUL PROMISER. 
THIS DAY PUBLISHED, 


A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL EDITION OF THIS IN- 
VALUABLE DEVOTIONAL WORK. 


It is printed on extra large type—making it easy for 
old as well as youngeyes. No ‘ lover of good things’ can 
‘ail to appreciate such a volume as this, filled as it de 
with the very essence of all good—unfolding to the reader 
freshness and fulness for each day in the year. Every 
age is filled with vital and invigorating helps in the 
eavenward journey, and that increasingly large class in 
our midst who love the Lord Jesus, and cling to his prom- 
ises, will desire to poesess a copy of this new treasures. 


HENRY HOYT, 


42—3w 9 CORNHILL. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


M. P. TEWKSBUBY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlar; and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 
BOOKS AND 8TATIONERY, 

At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 

WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 
In greater variety than an be found anywhere else 
t 





B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Rooms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House 
Winter Street, Boston. 
ea and Ornamental Bindings of every description, 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 
ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old books 
neatly repaired and bound to order. Book Edge Gilding 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered end Accented in the Neatest style. 

N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 

on the most Reasonable Terms. tly 





THE BUNYAN TABLEAUX. 
PEN EVERY NIGHT AT THE MELODEON. 
Also on WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY AFTER- 
NOONS, at 3 o’clock. 
This sublime and unique work of Art was nted by 


the eminent American Artists, eo yee ay, Kyle, 
Crosby, Church, Dallas, Dar'y, and Paul D n: is 
acknowledged by the leading journals, by Artists and 


eminent judges, tobe superior to any similar work ever 
exhibited in this country. 

Admission 25 cents: Children half-price. 

Doors open at 7; Mirror will move at 7 1-20’clock, jire- 
‘isely. ROBERT J. GREENWOOD, 
40—tf Manager and Proprietor. 


¢ 
A BEAUTIFUL GEM. 
This Day Published, 
SAFE HOME; 
OR, THE LAST DAYS AND HAPPY DEATH OF 


FANNIE KENYON. 
Brown reity. 
mes 


With an Introduction by Prof Lincoln,of 
18mo., flexible cloth covers, 25 cts,, gilt 


HIS little work was originally written for private 
circulation, and willie ae 


a remarkable little girl, and is recommend 
tention particularly of Sabbath Schools. 
GOULD & LIN . 
Washington 


‘o-un 
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180 : THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. r 
YOUTH'S COMPANTON. |%2arsteherin thee ar reel | end eer Be Peper ofS. [Protea boarding schol, and far tha perpen Pana Davis's : 


he locked up her clothes. Her ‘mother’s 
friends,’ however, supplied a shaw! and bonnet, 
and on the step-father's return one day a note 
from the child informed him that her change of 
religion obliged her to leave the house. After 
some days a note to her elder sister, who lives 
in Dublin, informed her that she was in Bal- 





find him over to the tavern now.” 

I started for the tavern, and sure enough, as 
the trader had surmised, the famous bear- 
catcher was pointed out to me. He was a tall, 
muscular man, with bushy black whiskers, and 
looked much more like a bear himself than 


VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER, 


Ri T. ALLEN writing from Tavoy, 
Within tne past four yeas | have used 

ed of above five hundred buties, but am Low out, 
send me a fresh suppiy (through the Missin 


8000 4$ YOU Can, $4) two Hundred Lottics. 4 dare s 
without it myseif, and there are eudicss calis for it tat 
by Karens aud Burmans. 1 aiways luke st with me 

the jungles, and have Irequent occarloLs Wo use jt 


THE BUNYAN PANORAMA. 
This P: will in the city only 
a week or two longer. This will probably be 
the only opportunity our friends will ever have 
of seeing it. We hope Sabbath-school Super- 


BOSTON, NOVEMBER 11, 1858. 











For the Youth’s Companion. 
BUSHNELL, THE BEAR HUNTER. 










. . : hadi . hel 

hen I . ‘40 | intendents and Teachers will remember this,|/doyle. The sister accordingly proceeded | pyvcit thd uber: Due te ve ee ae na Sy 

Some fifty ae gad Baa A. coped Pew anything else I could compare him to. A mid-| 414 secure the attendance of their schools.—| there, but noticed that she was followed to the | snk’ Ge canmtnetion A fonat 1 bed: bean bitea et 
quite a young man, | s dling sized brown dog lay at his feet, beating Centipede. J-imme. iately appiied the Faaw 


some few miles north, or north-east of Conway, Every Sabbath-school scholar should see it. train-by 0 ‘priest, who eat in the seme carriage found instant relief. In ies» Lien an hour 1 was agus 
tl 


in the immediate vicinity of Lake Umbagog.— 
At that time bears were almost as plenty there 
as partridges, or any other wild game. Bor- 
dering on this land I had selected, there was a 








his master, who sat in a chair, complacently 
sipping a tumbler of gin and water. 


he floor with his tail, and carefully regarding 


I introduced myself to the bear-hunter, and 


with her, addressed her frequently, and got out 
with her at Baldoyle, never taking his eyes off 
her all the time. Finding her sister in the 
house of an old and faithfyl friend of her moth- 
er’s, she said she would call the next day to) 





VARIETY. 










































asleep. ‘ 

Kev. H. L. Van Meter, of Bassein, India, 
Here let me assure you that we prize y 
very highly. For ihe first two or Wiee years of ours. 
deuce in lndia, we Were iguvrant vl its vaiuable Prope; 
ties, and did not use it, bul now woud hardly fey pe 








: 2 bring her home, but on her arrival there on the | $0 De without it ior w single Ga). ul) & fem nigh ‘wOoME 
sharp, and rather mountainous region of coun- told Rin let wasted. py aia yA followin day, all she could hear of her was | tense — sn po ne etme a Be oy . 
: “ Wal, stranger, I calkerlate J am some at There are but few men now who cannot look hat sh 3 db k way fi h hat | 800n a numbness 01 the hugers foulowed. By the a 
try, over which the foot of man had rarely : that she had been taken away from thence t . 
6 . b i d here is the greatest bar’ dog| back to the time when they went to the Sab- : reat ed application of the kuiu Auder 10: 44 hour or more 
wandered at that early period. jar’ catching, and here is the great g bath-school. Perh h y * itti morning early = priest ; and though the af. at intervais during the mght, we aiar aad OLMS 
It was a very wild country then, and the | YU ever set eyes on. If you've got any bar’s y+ no a cadanne anon ne “sae °F ang | flicted famil ave been incessant in their ene aphids 0.8.8 the mourning oly & ohgDt soreney 
I laced he | 4 to catch, I’m the boy that will do it for a dollar ncaa yet 7 swadie 4 Papel hts all the | search, no tale or tidings can they receive of | *4 gaveitina po sl case of Fever and Ague,seauty — 
moderate value placed upon the land, was cer- head.’ Bash here: Weatail,” he nid; patti 8 “ € eB their stolen child. No child could be treated | to directions, ana it acted uke a charm, Ureaking iy 
i ly object that could have induced |* 2©2¢- ere, Wagtail,” he said, patting | way back to his country. He seems to see the | 4 :t1 greater indulgence and affection than she | ** once. ‘Lhe Karens have great counueuce init, 
ey Se ey SO dog on the head, “would you like t home where he used to live when a child, the| ¥.2 8") ns idoli dir. W. L. Carpenter wiites ivi Calcutta, 
me to settle there. A part‘of the farm had al- the dog on the head, ere eee ee ae os pale hich b r Bo ‘well | W788 at home ; she was, in fact, idolized by her | pavis’s Vegetabie rain hilier is a very Valucbie meal THE I 
fortable build. |®24 hunt up a bar’ for this gentleman ?” old gate on which he swung, the deep — step-father, who entrusted her with the spend- | cine, and must people here that have used it entertain * Pove 
ready been cleared, and very comfortable build- anni from which he used to drink, the kind friends | ; 30 shilli k high opinion ot 118 wo. th.” . 
ings erected thereon by the previous owner, at The dog whined, and wagged his tail in to-| 111, took care of him. And now he seems to| '"€ 90 lang 6 week. Bombay, December 4th. 1697, ! 
: ken of assent, ran to the door and gave two or] p, he old church bell ri d h Sandiesaie-seeeaie Messrs. P. Davis & Sou—Geute:—We have sold thy 
the time I effected the purchase. 1 took pos- . : . 1é heck os e = _ “ ring, Ye to ~~ the eeiiik oti cates Wiel shipment of Fain Killer per chip Marthe, andhpey now,’ 80 
. ly in th ing, and with two yoke | three vigorous scratches, an en came back, peopie gather for wors: Ip, and he seems to see . clove gs rie eae “ a = pos a Derewith fing i 
reer = i 4 : 1 y ri | placed his fore paws on his master’s knees, and | the little boys and girls gather with him in the| Some weeks since Mr. Pratt, the senior pro- isan, eat = — rage —_ kitchen 
of cattle, and a stout farm laborer, | commen * | Neoked aiacthe-es tetebie fae Sabbath-school. He sees the very pew in prietor of the Spencer House, owned an owl | sale ex-squanium aud Art Umon. ours truly, * day. Ji 
ed turning up the soil for cultivation. Besides | prt P. 4 : le . as bs which he sat, and now the face and form of| snd a crow that had apparently formed a deep Dossa. Hoy, MEMWANIKR, & Op, isl of £ 
gowing rye and barley, and planting potatoes | at ere dog knows ¢’enamost as much a8/ that good, faithful teacher, rises up before him! | attachment for each other. ‘They were always | sressrs, P. Davis ene etal May My I oe 
enough for our own consumption, we cultivated |* haman crittur!” exclaimed Sol, eyeing his) He remembers how kind and gentle he was, | together, and seemed to hold a kind of mutual | ****' thes. H. Talbot,” with 54 boxes, and th sad, wor 
a tract of several acres with corn and beans |C@nine friend affectionately. “He can do — eope dees mp hers, og how he = tages, reo however pomecwes n to | Hite, vein as ts ben ae sold st ty edito be 
: P h ther d I reckon; cos why?| %© Speak of Unrist with tears. Ie remem others, must have given them great satisfaction. peer at ae uh i apres. 
and pumpkins. Things came up, and looked |” ’ 1 trae °6 vey Ay artery oes I Ps how his own heart was affected, and how there, | The crow would due bring erood to the owl, | obs they Fong ginny typ 4 ee oa : What pl 
as promising for a season as any one could — — —— ” \ ‘ res f “| in that school, he first felt that he was a sinner, | and was always anxious to do some act that | case and semetence by thie mail Famed two shipmeny able tha 
wish. { began to flatter myself that I had Come, Wagtail, the gentleman’s braun °F! and needed a Savior, and there he first felt the | would prove acceptable. The firm friendship | would vacu have Renner Bens edie S. a ae prosper. 
made a great bargain, and should soon wax us,’ he added, playfully rubbing the dog’s ears, | love of Christ in his heart. He was gathered | existing between the two birds was the subject allow it. ‘his ie the best comment we Cau makeon jmp greene: 
~ : pee |*let’s be goin’.” into the school, and then gathered into the| of general remark by the guests and habitues | ““" “)*T: Sena us treqvent suaymenis. | sees 
rich how agricultural porous, although I had | “You no take any trap?” I inquired, won- school of Christ. There he learned to be a| of the hotel, who frequently watched them by 35 AAeRhh Mewar acolder 
previously nearly failed in some mercantile | iadinsteeaptin tanadaht i ae ese missionary of the cross. And heissuch a mis-|the hour. Their intimate association and kind- | —~——-——— —— bright 
speculations in Portsmouth. | dering how he En poieteg - sionary to China to-day. And were men to | ness were really curious to witness, and elicit-| THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8. SOCIETY ? 
Asl have already remarked, the situation 1 oan a op responded ws Temern m5 one — — oo = the — the ed many speculations upon the nature of birds | AS just added to ite list of more san 9 hound doors ar 
. “ Wagtail and I are traps enough for all the| north an e south, and tell when, and where, | and their capability of affection. jeat publications, severe: sew | Very ¢heiey dwellin: 
had selected was a very lonely one, not a hu- bes’ and how, they eb brought to Christ, one |” One da _ owl fell ‘IL and the crow, ever | (22k#:  Amons these are the fouowing :— f 
habitati ithi t least 1] f ars. 4 .'s Sager . Gay ’ ’ ENGLISH NELLIE ; or, Glumpses of Beggar Life, » and had 
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next visit to the field. But imagine our sur- 
prise, on reaching the spot, to find the ground 
trampled completely over, and the trap, chain, 
stake, and all the lesser fixings, gone. 

We found the trail of the bear without much 
difficulty, and followed it for about sixty rods, 
till we came to a large rock, at the foot of 
which we discovered the missing trap, smashed 
into a dozen pieces. I declare I was never 
more surprised at anything in my life than at 
this remarkable exhibition of brute sagacity. 

The trap was a medium-sized one, and think- 


descended into the den, afterwards, and brought 
out the cubs alive. They were probably not 
far from three months old, and he took them 
with him into Conway on his return. During 
the remainder of that season | was not molest- 
ed again by the bears. 
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North Fair Haven, Sept. 5, 1858. 
Olmstead & Co., Respected Friends.—En- 





ing that we might have better success with a 
larger one, I started myself for Conway as soon 
as I had swallowed my dinner. I told the 
store-keeper the fate of the trap we had pur- 
chased the day before, and of the sad havoc 
which the bears had made in my corn. 
“If you don’t understand the natur’ of the 
,” eaid the trader, “you'd better employ 
somebody that does.” 
“ Where shall [ find such a person?” I in- 
quired. “ Wal, there’s Sol Bushnell, the great- 





closed is one dollar for the Youth’s Companion 
the ensuing year. {tis an alwost inestimable 
treasure, and [ would not be without it except 
under peculiar circumstances. 

Respectfully thine, B. F. T. 


Wilkinsonville, Sept. 17, 1858. 

Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed you will 
find one dollar for the Youth’s Companion for 
the present year, and at the same time I would 
tender to you my sincere thanks for your kind- 
ness in sending us our dear Companion, for its 
pages shed a holy influence around our family 
circle. May your lives long be spared to pub- 





which | killed with a stone, when it fell into 
the river and was drowned,’ 

Would that the number was multiplied a 
hundred thousand fold who could say, ‘ I have 
never shot a bird.” Spare the birds and save 
your amunition for better uses. The birds are 
the farmers’ co-workers. 


widower, whose daily avocations kept him dur- 
ing the day from home, used to leave his house 
and concerns in the care of his step-daughter, 
an orphan girl of thirteen years of age, both of 
whose parents, as well as the step-father, were 
members of the Church of Scotland. Around 
this unprotected child the emissaries of the 
Church of Rome, led on by the mother ofa 
mistress of a neighboring National School, 
spread their nets. Unknown to the father this 
old lady and her daughter introduced them- 
selves to the child as her dear mother’s best 
friends. In this false guise they were constant 
in their visits to the house and in their atten- 
tion to the child, till they undermined her faith, 
and led her to attend their school, and even to 
receive baptism at the chapel. One day the 
father remained at home unexpectedly, and 
opening the door met this lady on the thresh- 
hold. ‘There she introduced herself to him in 
a way that led him to believe she was a Protes- 
tant, and said that the object of her visit was 
to prevail upon him to allow his daughter to 


A Frenchman being about to remove his 
shop, his landlord inquired the reason; stating, 
at the same time, that it was considered a very 
good stand for the business, ‘The Frenchman 
replied with a shrug of the shoulder, ‘O, yes, 
he’s very good stand for de business; me sland 
all day, for nobody come to make me move.’ 


The following notice was lately affixed to a 
church door, and read in the church: ‘This is 
to give notice, that no person is to be buried in 
this churchyard but those living in the parish ; 
and those wishing to be buried are desired to 
apply to the parish clerk.’ 


A negro driver of a coach in Texas, stopped 





attend her school, to which he gladly acceded, |‘ get 80me water for the young ladies in the 
to take her (as he said) out of the Romish carrmge, being asked what he stopped for, re- 
- which } to Der, plied, ‘I am watering flowers.’ A more 


- : my 
After a time however, a neighboring child delicate compliment could not have been paid. 
attending the school revealed to him the facts 


of the case, and accordingly he forbid her 
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Hiawatha’s Wooing, 
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The Jewsharp Lesson, 
The Letter Bird, 
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line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Exe 4 
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